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A ubberists - what are they, what makes them, are they an 
endangered species? And rubber - what makes it such a 
special material with sexual overtones and sexual inspiration 
that does not match with any other material? 


Despite all the psychological and scientific advances in this 

‘last quarter of the twentieth century, nobody has come up with 
a plausible explanation. We don’t even have an answer to the 
question of why gasmasks exert such a fascination for so 
many rubberists. 


Lacking the answers, all we can do is to provide a platform for 
the debate. 


Contributions from readers, together with their pictures (such 
as these two from a German reader), form the basis for the 
magazine, but we also have to explore all the other possi- 
bilities. There are the rubber costumes and masks to be photo- 
graphed, and our advertisers are always helpful. We try not - 
as far as is practical - to use professional models but attractive 
young ladies who are sympathetic towards the rubber scene. 


This is a whole lot easier than it used to be. Only last week one 
of our American readers sent us a copy of the May issue of a 
large circulation American glossy called Details from Conde 
Nast. They did a photo feature on seven up-and-coming Holly- 
wood actresses "dressed to dominate their profession" - in 
rubber. Not only did the rubber costumes come from well- 
known American designers and shops but the actresses 
clearly enjoyed wearing them. 


Nothing in the text suggested they were kinky or perverted in 
wearing these clothes - it was just that they looked good in 
them. 


This widening of interest in wearing rubber for fun and pleasure 
has confirmed our belief that we need to open up the subject. 
We are going to try out some new ideas, and we look for your 
comments. 


Noticing (see Dressing for Pleasure 21) how the comic book 
business and the film-follow-ups have adopted form-clinging 
latex for their characters such as Catwoman, we have asked 
one of the leading exponents and his artist to create a new 
character for us -a woman who dresses in rubber in a woman’s 
world because of the feeling of power and sensuality it gives 
her. You can view the result on pages 42-45. 


We have tried the idea of a strip cartoon featuring rubber- 
dressed heroines before, but Sensua takes rubber costume 
and boots directly into the world of the comic book just as 
Conde Nast did in taking rubber to Hollywood in the magazine 
Details. 


If we can move rubber costume and masks out from the secret 
world of the fetishist, then we have a good chance of getting it 
accepted by females and males who otherwise will continue to 
regard it as sexual aberration. 


At the moment rubber and latex are the inspiration for our 
editorial material instead of being an exciting adjunct. We want 
to see the characters choosing the rubber costumes and not 
the other way round. 


Imagine if 007 James Bond had chosen sets of protective 
rubber costumes with the same care as Q selected his armoury 
of modern weapons. Suppose in the latest hit movie Four 
Weddings and a Funeral one of the brides had chosen her 
wedding gown in white latex...! 


We need to know what you think. We risk being boring if we do 
no more than reveal to you in every issue simply the closet side 
of dressing for pleasure in rubber. So what would you like us 
to do? What new ideas have you got? Not forgetting, of course, 
that we cannot explore the world of rubber bondage and S/M. 
Not because we don’t want to but because our moral guardians 
consider we shouldn't. 


We have to accept their reasoning. There are a lot of dan- 
gerous, mentally disturbed people around. It puzzles us though 
that the ban is never extended to the brand of cigarettes they 
smoke, the kind of booze they drink or the make of after-shave 
they use. Nobody seems to be willing to explore motivation in 
relation to criminal behaviour in the way they do when it comes 
to marketing a product that has possible sex appeal. 


What is your opinion? The address is opposite for your letters. 





Ts name may put you off. Sounds like 
one of those new modern wonder deter- 
gents - the kind that can reach parts beyond 
the reach of other cleaners! Still, that, she 
insisted, was her name and, as her parents 
come from one of those remote parts of 
Europe famed for neck-nibbling and 


human blood as a beverage, we were not 
too inclined to argue. After all - her father 
might be related to the famous Count D. 


Keeping our collar turned well up just in 
case, we interviewed L and learned that 
this was only her second modelling assign- 
ment - her first being for a product that 
needed a face rather than the lovely rest. 


We had booked L - our cover girl - to 
show off some rubberwear that will be 
appearing - with her inside - in the next 
issue of Shiny International (76). While 
she was in the studio she spotted this gas- 
mask. She gave an excited squeal and said 
she had always wanted to try one of those. 


So the reason that L is appearing here is 
that she became - in next to no time - a 
rubberist. She admitted that she agreed to 
do the modelling for us as she had urgent 
need of the folding stuff. She thought she 
would hate it. To her great surprise (and 
ours) she found it ‘wildly exciting’. 


She loved the sound of her breathing in 
the gasmask. She said she could under- 
stand why making love wearing one of 
those must be ‘terrific’ as ‘the noise would 
be futuristic’. 


There is more to tell you, but meantime 
just enjoy the pictures of our latest convert. 
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FROM A.C. (Germany) 


My girlfriend and | came over from 
Dusseldorf and spent a wonderful 
week in London visiting both the clubs 
and the shops. 


We were quite astonished to see how 
much things have changed with so 
many young people now open to all 
kinds of fetishwear and even s/m. 


When we were last here all the 
aspects of wearing rubber were told to 
you in whispers, and wearing rubber 
out of doors - as Dee and | like to do - 
was something only the most adven- 
turous were inclined to do. 


We returned to Germany so inspired 
that we immediately went out to take 
some new pictures for you using some 
of the new things that we have bought 
in England. 


Some of the pictures were taken in 
Dusseldorf harbour where Dee - who 
has the artistic temperament - likes to 
see rubberwear against the back- 
ground of high-tech industry. 




















The question mark is always there. Why 
rubber? Why me? 


We can’t provide the answers but we can 
provide the ‘case histories’ - to use that phrase 
beloved by the Shrinks. So here are some of 
the stories and pictures sent in by readers, and 
we have to leave it to you to make up your own 
minds. Maybe we should be fair and devote 
space next time for the other ‘addicts’ to ex- 
plain their compulsion - to golf... strong lager 
... Watching soaps on TV! 


We begin with a contribution from a German 
reader whose pictures are here and elsewhere 
in this feature. 


She sees rubber as expressing the 
need men and women have for pro- 
tecting themselves against the modern 
dangerous, polluted environment. 


| look at it rather differently. | see 
myself as a new kind of animal in the 
forest, dressed head to toe in rubber, 
hearing my breath through my mask, 
sensing the rubber against my body. 

It is like playing a part in a play where, 
for a while, you escape from being 


yourself to experience a new ‘body’ 
and feelings where you recognize 
yourself in a different way and liberate 
all your pent-up feelings. 

Then there are the games you can 
play when dressed in rubber that 
would otherwise be meaningless. 


| include some pictures taken beside 
our pool where | am finding out what 
happens when water and rubber is all 
around your body, and other rubber 
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hands are around your rubber- 
encased form, and your air supply is at 
the mercy of another (page 14). 


FROM H.P. (Worcestershire) 





There is an extraordinary feeling of 
excitement just thinking about spend- 
ing an evening dressed completely in 
rubber. It can brighten up your thinking 
during the most boring day, causing 


your heart to leap as you picture what 
you will be doing in a few hours time. 
Even laying out your costume is ex- 
citing - spreading it on the bed and 
smoothing out the folds of rubber, 
cleaning off the marks after the last 
_ rubber evening. 


After undressing, | like to spend time 
getting into my Dunlop rubber wetsuit 
(twenty years old now) after putting on 
my rubber briefs and penile sheath that 
encloses my already awakened penis. 
Once it is zipped up | put on my black 
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Dressed ‘like a new kind 
of animal in the forest’. 


Dunlop chest waders and fasten the 
braces. Then | put on my rubber mac 
which is also lined with rubber - made 
for me by Weather-or-Not. That leaves 
the rubber gloves and the rubber hel- 
met before | choose my gasmask. 


Getting the straps comfortable is not 
easy by yourself, and you start to get 
impatient because your penis is press- 
ing the rubber sheath, but once it is 
done you have that wonderful deep- 
breath feeling of isolation from the 
everyday world. Putting up the cowl on 
the mac is a finishing touch before you 
admire yourself in the mirror. 


As | live in the country | can spend 
time in the woods below the house, 
and there is astream there to put a chill 
through the rubber and cool me down. 


Many times though | just dress up 
and laze about the house, holding 
back my ejaculation as long as 
possible. When it does come it is like 
an immense release of everything - 
tension, frustration and pent-up 








energy. | always sleep so well after 
these sessions. 


| have no desire to share my interest 
with anyone else, and | read Rubberist 
to enjoy the pictures and accounts of 
the pleasures of other ‘devotees’. 


It has been described to me by one 
of the few close friends who know of 
my ‘hobby’ as an elaborate masturba- 
tion routine. If that is what it is, all | can 
say is that it makes me very happy. 


FROM G.M. (Germany) 


| knew my love of rubber was not 
absurd but was shared by other people 
when | saw a copy of Atomage Rubber- 
ist in a shop in Germany. 


| was just seventeen at the time and 
it was a great relief to find that my love 
of wearing rubber was something 
shared by others, and this did wonder- 
ful things for my self-confidence. 


It still did not help me to have the 
courage to explain my extraordinary 
hobby to any of my girlfriends and 
female partners. Although | believe 
that many women are now able to 
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accept this rubber fetishism in a male, 
| still feel that | have to keep it as my 
secret. 


| so like the sensation which rubber 
and latex produces on the skin, and the 
feelings possible when totally enclosed 
in rubber, masked and hooded. 


| enclose some pictures of my outfits 
and hope you will publish them as | 
would so like to correspond with other 
rubberists and meet them and have 
discussions about our feelings. | often 
imagine a rubber meeting with rubber 
couples, all of us totally enclosed in 
rubber and holding a conversation 
through our masks - if that could be 
managed! 


It would be nice to exchange private 
videos by post and in that way explore 
other interests. 


| believe that it is important that we 
do try to find out why we like rubber, 
and the deep-seated motivation that 
leads our wonderful pleasure when 
totally enclosed in rubber. 


FROM S.S.(Malta) 


| began being a rubberist after taking 
up scuba diving at school. It happened 
slowly for | was only fifteen when | first 
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wore an over-large rubber wetsuit. | 
noticed an extraordinary feeling of 
pleasure, similar to that | had when | 
tossed myself off under the bed- 
clothes. 


Since my nightly practice left brown 
seminal stains on the sheet, | started 
to use a piece of rubber | found - a 
discarded patch from an old and torn 
rubber wetsuit. | used to wrap it around 
my penis and wank away - it was 
lovely. 
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J. de Jong, 











G.M. from Germany hopes his story 


and pictures will encourage other 
readers to contact him, and together 
they could research why so many of 
us get such wonderful pleasure from 
being totally enclosed in rubber. 


| would say it was the smooth feel and 
the way rubber always feels cool to the 
touch, but | think ithas something to do 
with electricity - but don’t ask me what 
as | am not an electrical engineer. 


My enthusiasm for rubber waned and 
then revived. After | married | never 
had any interest in rubber for years and 
| assumed it was just a part of one’s 
developing sexuality. 


Then | read a book about rubber fet- 
ishism that | bought on impulse in a 
second-hand bookshop. Since then | 
have read magazines like this and so 
enjoyed exploring - like a voyeur - the 
amazing world of rubber that | ordered 
my first rubber suit last year. 


My wife thinks that | am quite mad, 
but | especially like to wear my suit 
beside, and in, our swimming pool. As 
my wife was worried that friends would 
see me dressed in my suit and think 
that she was married to a ‘right weirdo’ 
| pretend that it is for diving, and | have 
bought a snorkel and flippers to go with 
it. 





| love the feel of rubber on the body, 
even on a hot day, and | get such fun 
diving into the pool to cool off. | wish 
your readers would tell me why. Surely, 
as my wife says, we are not all ‘sick’? 


FROM N.G. (Germany) 


| have to disagree with C.F. of East 
Sussex about rubber being able to 
protect you from all kinds of electro- 
magnetic fields. 
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He has only experimented with an 
infrared remote control with a wave- 
length just above the 400-800 
nanometre range of the visible light. 


This is much smaller than the usual 
thickness of rubber. However, as you 
can get transparent rubber, the added 
colour does the dirty job. Thus only 
black rubber can attenuate the tres- 
passing wave to an unnoticeable level 


continued page 14 


A rubberist swim- 
ming pool party with 
everyone having a 
lot of fun. 


Wish we could give 
all the details but we 
have the set of 
pictures with no 
accompanying text. 


Perhaps the senders 
would like to get in 


touch with us. 


Meantime our 
thanks for sharing 
the pictures with us. 





Lots of our readers love to test out 
their rubberwear in a swimming 
pool, but the need for care and 
safety must be emphasised. 


Be very careful in using masks and 
headcoverings, particulary hoods 
like this on the right which, in our 
view, is not suitable to be used 
underwater. Never try anything - 
even wading at the shallow end - 
unless there is an experienced 
swimmer with you who can get you 
out of the pool at the first sign of 
difficulties. Never try diving in a 
mask, even from the edge of the 
pool. 


Have fun in rubber, but not at the 
expense of common sense and 
safety. 
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if it is not too thin. The absorbed 
energy usually adds to the thermal 
energy of the material which hap- 
pens just to be dissipated in the infra- 
red range of the electromagnetic field. 


| tried it with radio frequency remote 
controls, and they work well through 
rubber. Since those wavelengths are 
well above the thickness of rubber, 
they pass through with almost no 
attenuation. 


Rubber is a dielectric substance, and 
with enough soot added for blackness 
it might even cross the barrier for semi- 
conductors. 


If you place a dielectric substance 
into a changing electrical field, you can 
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observe a phenomenon that is called 
displacement current. Albeit no 
charges can pass the dielectric, any 
change in the electrical field influences 
the charges located across the barrier. 
Any condenser works this way, black- 
ing DC but conducting AC with 
increasing frequency. As rubber is 
non-magnetic, magnetic fields won't 
be kept off at all. 


Thus you are much less protected 
from electromagnetic fields than you 
might expect. 


A Faraday cage made of mesh will 
protect you from any wavelength larger 
than the mesh size. Special efforts like 
anti-magnetic steel alloys have to be 
employed to keep out the static mag- 
netic field of the earth. Labs generally 
resort to compensate it by an artificial 
field generated by huge coils powered 
by DC current. 


Okay, | might have blasted your 
theory to smithereens of the connec- 
tion between rubber and electricity, but 
| haven't disproved the positive effects 
of rubber on the wearer. For visible 
wavelengths and adjacent regions, it 
still holds. 


Our water-soaked planet has only the 
range of visible light where the absorp- 
tion drops by more than a dozen orders 
of magnitude compared to the other | 
bands. Thus visible light has an import- 
ant effect on biological life. 





Complete darkness might influence 
the body somewhat, but it is easily 
overridden by the psychological 
effects of sensory deprivation. 


Considering the piezo-electrical 
effect, rubber would provide a capaci- 
tive shunt on the hide. Maybe this 
could have the effect desired? 


‘As my Dad can divine water with a 
hazel rod, | can’t deny the existence of 
forces still mysterious to the natural 
sciences. But! can’t convince Dad that 
donning a total enclosure suit with a 
oxygen cylinder inside and walking 
through the garden might improve his 
powers. Firstly it wouldn't be his idea, 
otherwise it might even overwhelm the 
second objection: what would the 
neighbours think! Thus this question 
remains unsolved. 


| have always enjoyed total enclo- 
sure. There are even some pictures of 
me in past issues, but | don’t think they 
help find the answer to the mystery 
that keeps us all guessing. 


FROM ‘JOHNNY’ 


| was thrilled to read about DW and 
RS’s role-playing in the Bizarre 
Rubber Special. 


During the fifties, when | was twenty- 
four and still single, | crewed in the 
merchant navy with a guy named Max, 
who was in his mid-forties, happily 
married, great company, and | ended 
up in a similar situation with him, dis- 
covering not only rubber but a truly 
hetero (we maintain) yearning to 
experience the female side of things, 
not as TVs per se but as consenting 
males. 


These pictures and 
those on page 3 are 
from ‘Dee’ in 
Germany, and it is 
starting to bother us 
that most of the 
really splendid rub- 
ber pictures we 
have had recently 
are from Germany. 


Have British rubber- 
ists exchanged 
their cameras for | 
new rubberwear? 
We know we are 
naturally shy as a 
nation but surely it is 
time we got some 
more really good 
pictures of this kind 
with British back- 
drops and British 
rubber costumes 
and masks. 


We are happy to 
process film from 
readers and return 
the negatives along 
with the results. 


| palled around with Max a lot, even 
stayed over with his family; he became 
a father/brother figure to me. 


Being at sea meant we often wore our 
wet weather issue: slick rubber macs 
and trousers, sou’westers and black 
rubber hip and thigh-boots, which | re- 
ally liked wearing, loving the feel and 
smell of thick smooth rubber. | never 
knew it was a fetish thing, | just liked 
getting it off wearing my boots and 
things whenever | had the chance. 


One stormy night Max and | had 
come off duty and were drinking alone 


be rirsit SIOOVi7/ 
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in the crew room before turning in. We 
were still wearing our rubber things (for 
warmth as much as anything in the 
North Atlantic winter) and were relaxed 
from the whisky. 


Suddenly Max was confessing how 
he loved wearing rubber just as we 
were now, and he dreamed of dressing 
his Mary in mac and seaboots, rubber 
gloves and sou’wester or bathing-cap, 
maybe tie and gag her with rubber, and 
make love to her like that. 


How we were dressed wasn’t lost on 
either of us, sitting there in our glossy 
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RUBBER and me 


macs, Max with his seaboots high on 
his thighs, me with mine turned down 
at the knees. 


| reached down and pulled mine up, 
smoothed them, knowing he’d love it. 
"That’s it Johnny", Max said. "Lift ’em 
up. Oh they look so good on you". 


More drinking then, me keenly aware 
of Max’s eyes on my boots, me deliber- 
ately moving them, squeaking them, 
squeezing them together the way | just 
knew he’d like, lifting them so that the 
heavily patterned soles were turned 
towards him. 


| knew he'd love me flaunting them, 
and | knew then and there that | wanted 
him affected sexually. | would never 
have dreamed of it, trying to turn ona 
man the way a woman would. 


He responded by saying he had 
more rubber on board - swimming 
caps, rubber gloves, even gasmasks - 
and told me he’d sometimes have late- 
night dress-ups where he went down 
to the hold in his wet weather things, 
put on acap, padded out his front (yes, 





he had some bras, he admitted coyly) 
to role-play what he wanted his Mary 
to be, often tied and gagged himself, 
and just moved about till he came. 
Harmless and secret. | was the first 
person he’d told. 


That’s when | took my flirting further 
and made the suggestion: it seemed 
such a little thing. "So go get some 
things, Max. No-one’s around. We can 
go down and play a bit now". 


His eyes went wide. | told him I'd be 
glad to be his Rubber Doll, or he could 
be mine, whichever he preferred, 
though | knew that he plainly needed a 
‘girlfriend’ right then. And | rubbed my 
boots together for him. 


Soon we were in one of the holds, me 
with a bra under my rain things, cups 
filled, both in bathing-caps, rubber 
gloves and gasmasks (filters removed, 
leaving nice, large ‘blow-holes’, as Max 
called them, leaving no doubt as to 
what he wanted his ‘girl’ to do). 


We started grappling and rubbing» 


against each other easily enough, 
kneeling and licking each other’s 
boots, nuzzling crotches through taut 
rubber pants. 
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Eventually | let him tie my hands 
behind my back and lay me on some 
bales with my legs drawn up and 
spread, girl fashion. He put things in my 
mouth: soft pieces of rubber, a ball, 
finally a big dildo - intended as practice 
no doubt for my going down on him. 


Despite my usual homophobia, | 
found myself really into the part, and | 
very much wanted to give him head, 
maybe even blow him. 


But first he got on me, sucking at my 
tits then the other end of the dildo. We 
gazed at one another along the rubber 
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shaft, mumbling and nodding encour- 
agement as he ‘fucked’ me. | showed 
my excitement by locking him to me 
with my legs round his back. He 
adored that, having me pin him with my 
boots; he groaned around our dildo- 
gag. , , 

Soon, hands freed, we were sixty- 
nining on the bales, heads locked 
between hipboots, hungrily fellating, a 
first for both of us. 


There were other late-night sessions 
humping round below-decks, riding 
and blowing each other in our rubber, 





New pictures from K.S. in 
Sweden who is into wading and 
motorcycling in rubber, and 
who would love to correspond 
with other rubberists worldwide. 


me always in a bra, often tied and 
gagged. 

There were even some stormy-night 
surprises on deck when I'd be grabbed 
from behind, hands pinned, a rubber 
glove stuffed in my mouth, and lowered 
to the deck for a swift and thrilling blow- 
job. 


Max and | still see one another all 
these years later, and while our wives 
are happy to rubber up for us, from time 
to time we'll need to experience the 
other side of this slick and glossy coin 
and slip away somewhere for a few 
hours as womenfolk. 


It was just wonderful to know other 
hetero, happily married guys, do this 
too. 


It is just another exciting aspect of 
‘rubberism’ whose mysteries we like to 
explore. It is a wonderful relief to be 
able to write about it in your magazine 
and share our rubber experiences with 
other readers. 
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Try not to look QUITE so smug, Take no notice of him Cynthia, 
Cynthia. ! don’t think you look like 
eight and a half months. 








(Noon Ot we OFF On) 


| mean it Cynthia - if you’re not going 
to play the game properly, I’m going to No Cynthia, that is NOT the tube of 
put this in somewhere you won't like. glue | lost that you’ve got your hand on. 


assistant when it gets dirty instead of 
being thrown away. Not that it is easy 
to find a hardworking, obedient assis- 
tant these days ... but that’s another 
story. 


Then there are the rest of my work- 
clothes. 


Interestingly enough it occurred to 
me some time ago that, since rubber 
is so practical, why not make even 
better use of it for a complete 
uniform? 


I already owned a long black rubber 
cape with a buttoned front which 
protected both myself and my bag in 
bad weather. 


But how would the further change 
in my appearance affect my patients? 
Would they approve? 


It’s true that when called out on a 
wet night, I had often noticed 
appreciative glances at my cape glis- 
tening in the evening rain as the door 
was opened to me. "Mmmm, I do like 
your cape, nurse. Let me help you off 


with it". (But what nurse hasn’t been 
complimented by a helpless male, all 
too ready to flatter her in the hope of 
: kinder treatment!) And I had heard 


more than once from older men a 


wistful remark like: "Well, how 
unusual to find a nurse who still 
believes in rubber sheets. Good for 
you!" 


Admittedly, there were other more 
explicit incidents which involved a bit 
more than complimentary remarks. 
These tended to happen during 


examination and treatment. 
t all began with one particular ig cia enh Wis Man clint 
patient. But first let me tell you a ve SO nee eee eae 


| bit about myself, I run.a° Mae twice a week. Patients come for a full 


small Nursing Advisory & Therapy 
Centre. 


I am from the old school of nursing 
and have what some people would 
call an old-fashioned attitude: firm, 
quite strict even. I don’t believe in this 
modern fad for informality - I am 
Nurse Helen to my patients. 


I suppose I’m old-fashioned about 
equipment too; I’ve no time for flimsy 
white plastic sheets, or paper masks, 
or disposable gloves. 


Good quality black or red rubber 
sheeting is readily available from spe- 
cialist suppliers for covering my 
examination couch, as are hard- 
wearing rubber gloves and aprons of 
various lengths. And why use a paper 
mask when a rubber face mask can 
be used over and over again without 
tearing every time I tie it tightly over 
my nose and mouth? 


What is more, of course, rubberwear 
can be cleaned and polished by an 











20 


check-up: weight, blood pressure, 
pulse - their general condition. Natu- 
rally they have to strip down to their 
underpants. It isn’t difficult then to 
spot the more excitable ones! 


They lie on the examination couch, 
unable to take their eyes off me as | 
put on my apron, gloves and mask. 
There certainly isn’t any point 
measuring their pulse rate once they 
begin to feel my cool, rubber-gloved 
fingers moving over their bodies! 


"Over onto your stomach", I order 
them briskly. "I’m just going to slip 
your pants down in order to feel for 
any swelling between the legs". 


They moan and squirm on the rub- 
ber sheet as I firmly palpate their 
balls. "Now lift yourself up onto your 
hands and knees". I then encircle their 
stiff penis with thumb and forefinger. 
"I want you to pant for me - faster, 
faster, that’s it”. 


As I encourage them with several 
sharp slaps on the buttocks they 
shoot onto the sheet. I give it a wipe 
down and then I can get on with the 
examination. 


I’m always surprised how many of 
these patients then regularly re- 
appear in my appointments book 
with some minor ailment or other. 
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Suzanne Laval was a contribu- 
tor to Dressing for Pleasure 
when her subject was boots - 


now she tells us a story about 
a rubber nurse, and sent us 
some of her own costume 
pictures to accompany it. 





One evening, getting my clothes 
ready for the following day, I was 
thinking about these things as I 
ironed and starched my headscarf. I 
so disapprove of those silly little hats 
young nurses wear these days, but 
washing and ironing is a bit of a chore. 

Picking up a spare length of shiny 
red rubber sheeting, I tucked and fast- 
ened it over my hair and admired the 
way it draped nicely over my 
shoulders. That was it - no more 
starching! 


The rest of my uniform consisted of 
a skirt with blouse and tie, which | 
wore for first consultations, initial 
examinations and so on, but which I 
generally protected with a long rub- 
ber apron and rubber gloves for more 
intensive treatment. But how often 
they got splashed or marked! 


A rubber skirt would certainly be 
more practical for daily wear, and it 
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might be possible to buy a long 
sleeved, high-necked dress to change 
into for the more excitable patients. 


As for tights, well I never had been 
able to get on with them - ‘so unhy- 
gienic. I hardly feel dressed unless I’m 
wearing a pair of seamed, opaque 
black stockings. 


Having made up my mind, I had a 
little trouble finding somewhere to 
buy rubber clothing, but by chance 
one day I passed a small shop in the 
suburbs. From the window display it 
looked as if I might be able to buy 
there what I had in mind. 


I was greeted by a friendly assistant 
and encouraged to look at their stock. 
I was amazed at the choice! Rails of 
shimmering, polished rubber gar- 
ments, mostly black but some in red 
and other brighter colours. 


I decided to stick with red and black 
- I didn’t want to look flighty! And yes, 
I found a knee-length flared skirt in a 
thin, quality black rubber, and just the 
right dress, perhaps a little more 
tightly fitting than I had intended, but 
flattering in the way it moulded itself 
to my full bust and hips. 


Then I could not help noticing next 
to the dress rail a selection of lovely 
rubber undergarments. Well, I 
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APPOINTMENT IN RUBBER 


thought, why not? I chose a smooth black rubber girdle, 
suspenders already attached, and a moulded rubber bra. 


I made a mental note too of their thigh-length rubber 
boots and range of masks and hoods - total protection! 
But not today. I paid for the skirt and dress and left, pleased 
with my purchases. 


I wouldn't be honest if I didn’t admit, like any woman 
with a new outfit, that I was rather pleased with the 
effect when I dressed for work the next morning. 


Since I had talced myself after a morning 
shower (I had been given this tip by the shop 
assistant), the girdle slipped on smoothly and 
had a flattering effect on my hips as it was 
pulled taut by my stockings. 


My full breasts nestled comfortably in 
their cups as I adjusted the buckled bra 
straps. My nipples, hard from the hot 
shower (at least I assumed that’s why they 
were hard) slid into the shaped points of 
the cups. How neat too my white blouse 
and tie looked, contrasting with the 
polished shiny folds of the skirt. 


I stepped into high heels, tied and draped 
the new red rubber headscarf, and added the 
finishing touch - matching lipstick! 

In the office downstairs I checked through the 
day’s appointments. With a start I recognized 
the name of a patient I hadn’t seen for some 
while, booked in for 11.30, the person referred 
to, in fact, at the beginning of this tale. 


He had come to the Centre several months 
previously, a slim, attractive man, in his late 
thirties I guessed. He had a minor ailment for 
which I had suggested a course of treatment, 
and a further appointment was made. During 
the whole of the consultation he had been 
looking at me with undisguised curiosity. 


"You wouldn't like to come to lunch with me, 
nurse, would you?" he had asked suddenly. Like 
a fool, I had refused in my best icy, professional 
manner. In my job one gets used to being 
propositioned. Lots of patients are eager to get 
to know nurse better, for one reason or another. 
He wasn't at all put out. 


"Oh well, perhaps the next time", he had answered 
cheerfully. But there wasn’t a next time because he 
never turned up for the appointment. His secretary had 
rung to cancel it, saying he had to go abroad at short 
notice. Now, out of the blue, I would meet him again. 


The morning passed in a blur of suppressed excite- 
ment. Coffee break found me touching up my lipstick, 
straightening my seams, adjusting the new headscarf. 
What would he think of the new uniform? 


He came into the consulting room punctually at 11.30, 
looking just as attractive as I remembered. My heart 
began to race - he had requested the Well Man service. 

"Good morning nurse, I love the new uniform" were 
his first words. I think I blushed slightly (at my age!) 

"Good morning Mr Bradley, I am glad to see you again. 
Would you take off your clothes behind the screen 
please?" (I hoped that I didn’t sound overly enthusiastic). 
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He chatted away amiably as he un- 
dressed. He had been abroad on an 
important contract. The firm always 
seemed to pick him to travel. Well 
they could hardly expect the married 
men to drop everything at short 
notice (so he was single). 


I had smoothed on my gloves and 
put on my long black rubber apron as 
he came out from behind the screen. 
I could hardly wait to run my hands 
over his body! I picked up my mask. 


"Let me do that for you nurse", he 
said, coming to stand behind me. 


I held the mask up to my face. I 
could feel the heat of his body as he 
did up the ties behind my neck. | 
couldn’t resist imperceptibly leaning 
back onto him, thrilling at the press- 
ure of his cock through my rubber 
skirt, sensing it stiffen in his pants. As 
he dropped his hands, he gently 
brushed my breasts straining against 
the new rubber bra. 


"Shall I get onto the couch, nurse?" 


I turned to face him. A faint smile 
played on his lips, his eyes eager and 
expectant. I could see I needed to take 
control of the situation; I wanted to 
be in control of it. 














better. How about lunch?" 


"Not just yet", I answered. "Over to 
the scales please Mr Bradley". 


As he stood on the scales I had a 
perfect view of his firm buttocks, and 
I rested one gloved hand on them as 
I leaned forward to adjust the balance 
weights. A behind made for spanking! 
I could picture him lying over my 
shiny rubber apron, squirming 
beneath my slaps. 


"Over to the height board now . 


please". Since he was in bare feet and 
I was in four-inch heels (I’d grown up 
in stilettos) we were practically face 
to face as I reached to slide down the 
measuring tab. 


I pressed my whole body against 
him, so hard that I expect he could 
feel my suspenders and the firm little 
tips of my bra, the sweet/sour smell 
of warm black rubber rising up to his 
nostrils. 


"Thank you. You can get onto the 
couch now Mr Bradley". 


Stretched on his back, I could see his 
cock was fully rampant. I pulled down 
his pants, cupped his balls in one 
gloved hand, and firmly grasped his 
shaft with the other. 


"Tell me if I’m squeezing too hard", 
I murmured, hardly daring to look at 
him. How hot and stiff he felt through 
the thin rubber of my gloves! 


I slid my fingers up beneath the 
glans, and a tiny bead of semen 
appeared. 


I didn’t want him to come and sub- 
side, and almost as if he read my 
thoughts he quietly said: "I can stay 
hard like this for hours". 





As he spoke he ran his hand over my behind, caressing my suspen- 
ders and stocking tops, whispering mischievously: "I bet your undies 
are rubber too, aren’t they? Perhaps we should get to know each other 








As he spoke he ran his hand over 
my behind, caressing my suspenders 
and stocking tops, whispering mis- 
chievously: "I bet your undies are rub- 
ber too, aren't they? Perhaps we 
should get to know each other better. 
How about lunch?" 


I released his delightful cock, pulled 
down my mask, and answered with- 
out hesitation this time, "I'd like that 
very much. We'll just finish the check- 
up shall we?" 


The ice had been broken. I carried 
on calmly now. Blood pressure, heart 
rate. He laughed as I noted them 
down. "They won’t be very accurate 
nurse!" 


He got dressed as I finished writing 
up his record. "In twenty minutes at 
the cafe on the corner then? By the 
way - I’m Peter”. 


I nodded and smiled, "I’m Helen". 


I tidied my desk and switched on the 
answerphone, then took off and 
folded the rubber headscarf and 
brushed my hair (must go to the hair- 
dressers!) It was a damp, cool day out 
so I kicked off my shoes, zipped on 
high boots, slipped on my cape and 
headed for the cafe. 


Peter was already seated, waiting 
for me to come in. My whole body 
tingled as he looked at me from head 
to.toe with undisguised admiration. 
And he hadn’t even seen me in the 
new rubber dress yet! 


"I forgot to make another appoint- 
ment", he said as I sat down. 


"That’s okay", I answered, "I’ve 
already done it for you!" 


from 
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Jo Hammar - who took the 
pictures - tells us that the lady in 
the stockings was being 
introduced to exciting rubber 
sex for the first time. Yes, she 
was willing to give us an exclu- 
sive interview afterwards, but 
how good are you with German? 








|We_ get com- 
| plaints that we 


show too many 
men dressed in 
rubber and respir- 
ators, or women 
who are dressed 
up in rubber just 
for the pleasure of 
their partner. So 
here are two 


= ladies relaxing 


over acocktail. 


A reader signing ‘himself 





\ hen I saw the announcement in 


Rubberist 15 offering a prize of a hooded 
S6 for an article on the pleasure of wearing 
respirators, I thought I might have a go. 


After all, I have been savouring the 
pleasures of gasmasks for half a century 
now, and the enjoyment is as intense and 
as fulfilling now as it was way back in 
1944 when I first tentatively, and with 
trembling fingers, drew a real gasmask 
over my head. 


I had, of course, been issued with a civil- 
ian respirator, the kind with a flimsy rub- 
berised fabric facepiece and celluloid 
window, but I found it extremely disap- 
pointing and uncomfortable because there 
was no outlet valve, air was expelled at the 
sides of the face, and consequently the 
window soon misted up. 


Oh how I envied my kid sister her 
Mickey Mouse gasmask, made of soft, 
pliable red rubber with a duckbill outlet 
valve that made the most exciting farting 
noises when she exhaled rapidly. I did try 


on this cute gasmask a couple of times, but 
it was far too small for me and I was afraid 
that I might rip it if I forced it. 


So you can imagine how I felt when, one 
day in the summer of 1944, I found a 
proper gasmask for sale on a street barrow. 
The asking price was a shilling, but all I 
had was sevenpence, so the stallholder - 
bless his generous soul - relented and let 
me have it at a bargain price. 


It was, as I discovered later on, a General 
Service Respirator Mark V with a very 
long hose - Women’s Auxiliary Air Force 
issue. The gasmasks worn by male person- 
nel were slung in haversacks over their 


chests, but women, being built somewhat 


differently, wore the haversack at the side 
and therefore needed a much longer hose. 


The fact that this was a WAAF issue (as 
indicated by the letters stencilled on the 
haversack) was a considerable bonus. 
Who, I wondered, had been the delicious 
creature who had worn this mask? I 
fancied that I could detect her perfume, 
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‘Macmask’ sent 





perhaps even a trace of her lipstick, in its 
heavenly rubbery interior! 


I could not wait to get home with my 
purchase, but dived into the nearest public 
lavatory. I could scarcely get the penny 
into the slot, I was tingling with excitement 
and anticipation. 


Once inside the cubicle, I lowered my 
shorts, sat on the pedestal and slowly drew 
the facepiece and its long corrugated hose 
out of the canvas satchel. The eyepieces 
seemed enormous. I marvelled at the beau- 
tifully thick, glossy black rubber, turning 
the facepiece this way and that and catch- 
ing the light on its surface. 


Slowly and deliberately I hooked my 
thumbs through the bottom set of stout 
elastic bands and dug my chin into the 
mask. I drew the harness over my head and 
adjusted it eagerly. The mask fitted snugly. 
I regretted not having a mirror handy, but 
I got a fair idea of my appearance from my 
reflection in the brightly polished door- 
knob. 


I was all of seven-and-a-half at the time, 
and I swear to God I had my first ever 
erection that afternoon! 


Like most small boys of my generation, 
I had quite an arsenal of war trophies: 
pieces of shrapnel salvaged after air-raids, 
cartridge cases, Army cap-badges, a 
sergeant’s chevrons, even a World War I 
medal group. So the addition of the gas- 
mask to the bottom drawer of my ward- 
robe, where I kept these goodies, did not 
excite comment. 


When I had the house to myself (which 
was pretty often as my mother was work- 
ing part-time and my father was in the 
Navy) I would bring out my gasmask and 
wear it, often for an hour or more at a time. 


I cannot account for the pleasure this 
gave, nor can I well describe the feeling 
which it invoked. I think, in this pre-pube- 
scent phase, I can only describe it as an 
intense feeling of well-being, of euphoria 
almost. 


Sometimes when I had something to do 
which I didn’t particularly relish, such as 
maths homework, I found that I could face 
the problem much more easily if I were 
wearing the gasmask. Strange to say, this 
almost magical power of respirators has 
never left me, and to this day, when I’m in 
danger of suffering the dreaded writer’s 


















block, I find that there is nothing to beat a 
really good, tight-fitting, whole-head- 
covering gasmask for overcoming this 
deadly malady. 


I have often heard that wearing a gas- 
mask transforms you. This is most cer- 
tainly the case in my experience. Put on a 
gasmask and you take on an entirely dif- 
ferent persona. 


For this reason I much prefer those res- 
pirators which have relatively small eye- 
pieces, and I certainly have no time for 
masks which have a single large window, 
as so many of the industrial respirators 
have nowadays. 


For this reason my favourite respirator is 
the US Optical Diaphragm Respirator of 
World War II vintage. This gasmask is 
unusual in a number of respects. Its filter 
rests across the back of your neck, with 
short lengths of rubber tubing at either end, 
connected to the temples of the mask. This 
is the system found in the Naval 
Diaphragm masks of the same vintage, but 
what makes the ODR so unique is its 
extremely small eyepieces, no bigger than 
a twopenny piece. 


The idea behind this is that this respirator 
was issued to technicians using micro- 
scopes and other precision optical instru- 
ments. An ingenious screw device set 
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between the eyepieces on the outside of the 
mask enables you to adjust the width of the 
eyepieces to suit your own vision. 


Another firm favourite is a Russian gas- 
mask which I picked up in Toronto last 
summer. It too has very tiny eyepieces and 
is given a grotesque appearance by the 
large inner tubes which conduct the cur- 
rents of fresh air from the inlet direct to the 
sides of eyes. 


I have one other Russian mask with 
small eyepieces, though not quite as small 
as the one acquired in Toronto, and I’m 
intrigued to know why these small eye- 
pieces were used as they offer a very 
restricted field of vision. 


In the immediate postwar period, many 
different gasmasks could be picked up for 
pence in surplus stores and junkshops, and 
I had about a dozen different types by the 
time I was twelve when, seated on the 
toilet one day and wearing a Mark IV 
stockinet-covered gasmask, I had the most 
peculiar experience. 


I had long been accustomed to rub my 
turgid member between my thighs and got 
a great deal of pleasure from the sensation 
- but that was as nothing to the exquisite 
feelings brought on by my first orgasm. 
Thereafter, gasmasks and masturbation 
were inextricably entwined. 










THE PLEASURE OF 


WEARING RESPIRATORS 


Then I discovered girls! It would be 
untrue to say that I gave up gasmasking 
altogether, but it definitely receded into the 
background. Respirators were a very pri- 
vate matter - after all, I couldn’t imagine 
that anyone else in their right mind could 
possibly share my madness. 





For years, therefore, I concealed my fet- 
ish. I collected pictures of men and women 
wearing gasmasks, and even had a set of 
cigarette cards showing the subject in gor- 
geous technicolour, but the scrapbooks 
were discreetly hidden away at the bottom 
of the drawer, for my eyes only. 


Eventually I fell in love with a girl, and 
in the fullness of time we got engaged and 
then married. 


For a time gasmasks were thrust entirely 
out of my mind, but inevitably the urge to 
enjoy the pleasures of restricted breathing 
and tight face-corsetting, as I termed it to 
myself, re-asserted itself. 


One evening I took the plunge and 
broached the subject. My wife’s response 
was immediate and dramatic. "You must 
be mad!" End of story; she flatly refused to 
discuss it with me. This was in the early 
sixties when there were no magazines like 
Rubberist or Atomage around. My wife 
perceived me (as I did myself sometimes 
in moments of remorse) as some kind of 
sick pervert. 


For a time I managed to coast along, 
indulging in the most heavenly solo 
sessions when she was away from home or 
out for the evening (which was actually 
quite often). I was quite content to stay in 
and babysit. 


But one wretched evening my daughter, 
then about five, got out of bed and came 
downstairs to be confronted by a strange 
figure clad in black latex and wearing a 





gasmask. She turned tail and ran scream- 
ing back upstairs. Later she babbled her 
incoherent tale to her mother. Under other 
circumstances, this might have been taken 
for a nightmare after watching the Voords 
on Doctor Who, but my wife, of course, 
knew better. 


I got no sleep that night while she raged 
and ranted at me. In the end I took refuge 
in the spare bedroom. In the cold light of 
day my wife announced calmly that she 
would be consulting her doctor and her 
lawyer - in that order. 


My marriage ended in disaster and acri- 
mony which was to last for several years. 


On my own again, in a bedsit near my 
place of work, I went overboard rubber- 
wise. I spent a large sum of money, which 
I could ill afford at the time, on a wide 
assortment of rubber clothing. 


In vain I had shown my wife the adverts 
in the Daily Telegraph each weekend from 
South Bucks Rainwear which proved that 
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We asked you to identify the three 
respirators on page 31 of the last 
issue illustrating Gasmask in World 
War Two. They were an American 
M-9, British Service Respirator Mark 
V 1940-42 and a British S-6 respir- 
ator. Collectors and connoisseurs 
may now like to have a go identif- 
ying the two respirator seen above 
and the two on page 30. The author 
of this article won the prize of a 
hooded S6 respirator - first correct 
solution is offered a similar prize. 


I was not unique. I was still the worst kind 
of sex-maniac imaginable to my wife’s 
way of thinking. It hurt me also that she 
used this (having impounded several of my 
favourite gasmasks as well as my well- 
thumbed scrapbooks) as evidence of my 
depravity in order to get a court order 
preventing me from access to my children. 


Well, if that was how it was to be, so be 
it. I went through a phase of wearing a 
gasmask as often and for as long as 
possible. As soon as I got back to my 
bedsit, and had a scratch meal, I would get 
kitted up, sometimes in full gear, but in- 
variably with one or other of my favourite 
gasmasks, depending on my mood. 


Sometimes I would wear as many as a 
dozen different masks in the course of an 
evening. If I merely wanted to relax before 
the telly or curl up with a good book, then 
I would choose an American M9 light 
respirator with lovely soft green rubber 
facepiece. If I wanted something more 
consuming then the British Mark V was 
ideal. If I was in a particularly masochistic 


mood, however, then one of the Luftwaffe 
respirators, made of thick buna (an ersatz 
rubber) was more to my liking. With the 
straps done up really tight, so that my eyes 
appeared at the bottom of the goggles, I 
would masturbate furiously before a full- 
length mirror. 


Over the years I had many girlfriends, 
and even several long-term affairs, but 
never again was I going to let a female 
come between me and my most enduring 
pleasure. 


In the seventies and eighties I added con- 
siderably to my repertoire of respirator 
pleasure, acquiring the British S-6 which 
became my all-time favourite. 


I once went for a whole week without 
taking it off. I slept in it and fitted a Jacques 
catheter to the inlet valve to serve as a 
drinking tube. I think I could have kept it 
on forever, but my beard was becoming 
uncomfortable, and a week of dining 
entirely off beef tea, Lucozade and gruel 
palled in the end. But as a method of losing 
weight I can thoroughly recommend it; it 
beats having your jaws wired up or your 
stomach bypassed at any rate! 


Two years ago, however, I met a charm- 
ing widow and fell hopelessly in love with 
her. 


By this time I had a large apartment, but 
it was very much a bachelor pad, and the 
fitted wardrobes were crammed with all 
manner of rubber clothing and gasmasks 
galore. When she was getting really serious 
and wanting to stay the night I realised that 
sooner or later the subject of rubber and 
respirators would have to be broached. 


Bless you for providing the solution to 
my dilemma. I merely left a pile of 
Rubberist magazines on the coffee table 
one evening and waited with bated breath 
to see what her reaction would be. 


We had been to an organ recital, followed 
by an excellent meal and good wines, and 
now we were relaxing to Debussy on the 
hi-fi, when her eye chanced upon the 
glossy magazines. Idly she picked one up 
and began turning the pages. 


"I never knew you were into rubber", she 
said quite casually. "Oh yes, I love it", I 
replied tremulously. 


She laughed lightly. "Will you show me 
your collection?" 


It was as simple as that! Before the eve- 
ning was out, I had her in a blue latex 
catsuit and an American M17 respirator 
while I was sweating away in a heavy-duty 
black suit with the latest Russian black 
gasmask. Her only comment afterwards 


TWO 
GASMASKS 


I was interested to read the 
article (Rubberist 17) by 
Robert Henley and George 
Hearse on the British civilian 
respirator. This will all be 
new to so many of your 
younger readers. 


Fears of an all-out gas 
attack on the civilian popu- 
lation had been a recurring 
theme for debate among the 
major powers since the end 
of the First World War, but 
the first to do something posi- 
tive about it was Germany. 


As early as 1932 - the year 
before the Nazis came to 
power - the Reichsluftschutz- 
bund (state air protection league) 
was formed and, in the summer of 
that year, staged a number of public 
demonstrations, including kinder- 
tagen (children’s days) when rubber 
protective clothing and gasmasks 
were demonstrated, and people of all 
ages were encouraged to try them. 


Official response to the problem 
lagged behind in Britain, but in 1934 
Wing-Commander Hodsall, RAF, 
then attached to the Chemical 
Defence Research Department at 
Porton Down, devised the simple res- 
pirator, similar to that later issued in 
vast quantities. 

Hodsall’s original model had a face- 


piece of thin vulcanised black rubber 
sheet with a large cellulose acetate 


_ (Cellon) window, white cotton web- 


bing head-harness and nickel-plated 
T-buckles. It was fitted to a filter 
made of treated cardboard with a 
simple diaphragm inlet valve at the 
outer end. 


This filter was also used for the 
more robust Civilian Duty respirator, 
devised in 1935, but by the time that 
both types were issued, the filter had 
been replaced by the familiar 
japanned steel canister with a 
honeycomb pattern at the outer end 
and an inlet valve on the inside. Also 
the size of the Cellon window was 
considerably reduced. 


There were five sizes of respirator: 
Extra Small, Small, Medium, Large 
and Extra Large, but production of 
the smallest and largest sizes was 
very limited, and examples of these 
masks are understandably rare 
today. Production of the ES size, in 
fact, ceased in 1938 when the Small 


Pe 


Child’s Respirator (popularly known 
as a ‘Mickey Mouse’) was devised. 

The protection of the under-fives 
caused considerable problems. At 
Porton Down various devices were 
worked on which, for one reason or 
another, had to be discarded. These 
included a cardboard box fitted with 
a handpump to which the filter was 
attached; a portable tent, to be 
erected inside a room by some such 
means as suspension from picture 
rails; and a hood to be fitted over 
perambulators. 


As a matter of interest, the 
Germans were working on this prob- 
lem about the same time, and they 
did, in fact, develop a perambulator 
hood and a box resembling a carry- 
cot with a rubber top. 


By the end of 1937 a cumbersome 
device known as the Baby’s Anti-Gas 
Helmet was invented and provision- 
ally accepted by the ARP Department 
for infants up to the age of two. The 
problem remained though of protect- 
ing infants too large to wear this 
helmet but too small for the civilian 
respirator. i 


The main problem was not so much 
the size of the mask but the question 
of allaying the fears of children too 
small to realise what was going on. 
The civilian respirator had no outlet 
valve, and therefore relied on positive 
pressure, i.e. the exhalation of 
breath at the sides of the facepiece. 
This was a pretty claustrophobic 
experience for many adults (espe- 
cially chronic asthmatics) let alone 
young children, and in both cases 
special respirators had to be devised 
to overcome the problem. J.M. 












THE PLEASURE OF 
WEARING RESPIRATORS 


was that she noticed a marked improve- 
ment in my performance, and deduced, 
quite correctly, that the rubber and respir- 
ator had been responsible. 


Thereafter she really went out of her way 
to encourage me, often taking the initiative 
in picking out certain gasmasks for our 
lovemaking. 


We were married three months later and 
it was she who ensured that a good range 
of gasmasks and other gear went on our 
honeymoon. 


Now, eighteen months later, the quality 
of our relationship has deepened 
immeasurably, but I admit that gasmasks 
have enriched our life together more than 
I can say. 


How can I best sum up respirator 
pleasures? To me the gasmask is the most 
versatile of all sex toys. It appeals to all five 
senses. 


One of the greatest appeals for me is the 
smell of a gasmask. Have you ever noticed 
how the aromas of different qualities of 
rubber vary? But they all have in common 
a powerful yet subtle power to arouse you 
as soon as you slip your head into the mask 
and take that first delicious inhalation of its 
rubber fragrance. It is more heady than the 
most potent product of Chanel or Coty to 
my mind. 

I have also experienced some gasmasks 
which gave off a whiff of teargas which a 
previous wearer had been subjected to, 
either in practice or in a riot situation. That 
too - a vivid reminder of the gasmask’s pre- 
vious role - can be powerfully stimulating. 


The respirator has a stunning impact on 
the sense of sight, whether it be on gazing 
at one’s masked reflection in the mirror 
and marvelling at the total transformation 
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wrought, or - as I have increasingly dis- 
covered these past two years - the intense 
pleasure of beholding one’s beloved 
securely protected, packaged, wrapped up 
in the all-enveloping gasmask. 


Only her eyes can be seen. Seeing them 
through the goggles focuses the attention 
on the eyes, and you become much more 
aware of their beauty and expressiveness 
as a result when you don’t have the other 
features - the lips, nose and overall effect 
of the face - to distract you. 


To my mind there can be no more inti- 
mate look than the intense longing and 
loving expressed by those eyes behind 
their glazed protection when viewed at 
extremely close quarters during love- 
making, especially on the point of mutual 
climax, and afterwards as we lie face to 
face caressing each other. 


As for the sense of touch, that seems very 
obvious as you feel the respirator grip your 
cheeks, your forehead, your temples and 
















your chin. You are immediately aware of 
the tactile qualities of the soft rubber as it 
caresses your face and moulds itself lov- 
ingly to your features. 


I have lately discovered a further tactile 
sensation from the gasmask, or should I 
say the S-6 with close-fitting zippered 
hood. When I’m wearing this during sex, 
with my darling straddled on top of me, she 
will often stroke me through the relatively 
thin latex hood, tracing the outline of my 
ears. I never realised till now that my ears 
were a highly sensitive erogenous zone - it 
has taken the technological miracle of your 
hooded respirator, and my wife’s inven- 
tiveness, to bring this home to me. Truly 
we live and learn! 


The sound effects of the gasmask are 
amazing in their range and versatility, 
from the crude rasping sound of many of 
the Second World War gasmasks to the 
richer timbre evoked by the more modern 
respirators, such as the American M17 or 
the British S-10. 


The much simpler construction of the 
Russian gasmasks produces a more muted 
effect, but for this reason I am more 
acutely aware of the quickening breathing 
of my mistress which heralds an approach- 
ing orgasm, and this exciting sound in turn 
has the effect of triggering my own climax. 
Fabulous! 


Holding a loving conversation while 
both are gasmasked in something of a 
quantum leap in the techniques of aural (as 
opposed to oral) stimulation, believe me. 
Both in the sounds we make and the 
sounds which we hear, the gasmask plays 


its noble role in making us more aware of 
these particular senses. 


Taste is not a sense that one immediately 
associates with gasmasks, but particularly 
in the case of very tight-fitting respirators 
it is impossible not to come in contact with 
the inner ori-nasal area with the lips and 
the tongue. 


Incidentally, I have modified a couple of 
British Mark V respirators by inserting 
apiece of old-fashioned tyre inner tube into 
the mouth area, held securely in place by 
the little nut which locks the inlet valve 
together, and when the gasmask is worn 
this piece of rubber firmly envelopes the 
nose and mouth, producing the most satis- 
factory oral sensations. 


Different gasmasks have different visual 
qualities, both in the texture and colour of 
the rubber and in their overall appearance. 


For some, the appearance of the loops of 
black elastic head-harness is an incredible 
turn-on, while others decry this feature and 
prefer to conceal the untidy straps beneath 
a tight-fitting hood. 

While there are some who are not too 
happy at a whole head covering, I must 
confess that this is an aspect which has a 
very special appeal for me. 


My wife (who is German) tells me that 
the whole-head gasmasks bring back very 
happy childhood memories of the Third 
Reich. About the only thing for which the 
late, unlamented Reichsmarschall Hermann 
Goering deserves to be remembered is that 
it was he who invented the Volksgasmaske 
- the people’s gasmask (on the same anal- 
ogy as the Volkswagen, the peoples car 
perhaps), and my wife has often regaled 
me with stories of the other little girls in 
her kindergarten parading arounding in 
their VM-37s. 


Ihave a couple of these gasmasks, distin- 
guished by: their adjustable neckbands (a 
feature which was abandoned in the 
models from 1938 onwards), and she has 
often commented on the softness of their 
rubber before the stiffer buna was sub- 
stituted after Germany was cut off from 
supplies of Malayan rubber. 


For this reason, therefore, she has a par- 
ticular penchant for the Russian gasmasks 
which have flooded the West in recent 
years, one of the more agreeable spin-offs 
of Glasnost and Perestroika. We now have 
a fine array of Hungarian, Czech, Polish 
and East German masks which are vari- 
ations on the old Soviet whole-head theme. 


I have one of the S-6 gasmasks modified 
with a zippered close-fitting hood fitted in 


place of the head harness, and must con- 
fess that this is the ultimate respirator sen- 
sation, and I would earnestly urge all 
readers who have not so far invested in one 
to do so without further delay. 





SCAM ? 


The British Government's 
plans for protecting the public 
against a gas attack did not 
entirely meet with whole- 
hearted approval. 


Early in 1937 a group of 
scientists at Cambridge 
University formed themselves 
into an Anti-War Group, witha 
view to acting as a technical 
and advisory body to national 
and international peace move- 
ments. 


They produced a _ book 
entitled The Protection of the 
Public from Aerial Attack (Left 
Book Topical Club, Victor Gollancz) 
which rubbished the government’s 
ARP plans. 


In particular, J.B. Haldane was an 
outspoken critic of these plans, and 
he subsequently published his own 
book on the subject. Haldane con- 
sidered that the civilian mask was 
ineffective and inadequate; and it 
has to be admitted that he was right. 


In retrospect the whole pro- 
gramme can be seen as a gigantic 
scam, designed to lull the populace 
if not actually to boost its morale. 


Compared with the respirators 
developed in Germany, France, 
Czechoslovakia and the USA, for 
example, Hodsall’s mask was a 
flimsy, uncomfortable device whose 
filter had a life of about twenty 
minutes in average gas conditions. 


The government tried to counter 
Haldane’s criticisms by maintaining 
that the mask which had been 
tested by the Cambridge Group was 
a type purchased on the open mar- 
ket, and not the official article. 


Haldane hinted darkly that it was 
unlikely that the government would 
ever make a general issue of gas- 
masks to the civil population. The 
time might come when the govern- 
ment of the day would have to sup- 
press civil unrest by the extensive 
use of teargas and other anti-riot 
agents, and for that reason alone 
would never provide the working 
classes with masks. 


There was an echo of this during 
the Gulf War when Israel provided 
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A GIGANTIC 





Needless to say, my wife hopes that I 
win your gasmask essay competition, with 
a hooded S-6 respirator as the prize, 
because she would dearly love to have one 
as well! 
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all Jewish citizens with respirators 
but omitted to issue any to the 
Arabs living in Jericho and the Gaza 
Strip. 


Ironically, the only ‘combat’ use of 
the British civilian gasmasks came 
in Northern Ireland in 1969-70 
when many of the rioters in Belfast 
and Londonderry countered gas at- 
tacks by the RUC and military by 
unearthing an astonishing number 
of old World War II gasmasks from 
attics and cellars. 


After the mask, the main item of 
personal protection against mus- 
tard gas and other blistering agents 
was rubber clothing. By the end of 
1936 the ARP Department had 
obtained from the War Office some 
6,000 heavy anti-gas suits made of 
thick wigan-proofed material. 


These rubber-proofed suits, com- 
plete with hoods, rubber boots and 
gauntlets, had two serious defects: 
they were considered very cumber- 
some and could only be worn for 
short periods, and secondly they 
deteriorated in storage. 


The Chemical Defence Research 
Department at Porton 
experimented unsuccessfully with 
impregnating uniforms with gas- 
neutralising chemicals, but in 
1937-8 came up with suits of anti- 
gas clothing made of various fabrics 
proofed with linseed oil. 


Thus it was oilskin clothing, 
rather than mackintosh rubber 
suits, which were eventually issued 
to the ARP decontamination 
squads. J.M. 
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We welcome letters and pictures, but ask for 
a name and address. This won’t be published 
and will remain confidential. 

If you don’t want letters forwarded from 
readers, please say so and we will under- 
stand. If you are sending pictures it does help 
if you can put some identification on the back 
as opening the huge mail here is a hectic 
business, and pictures can fall out of the 
envelope, even though we do try to be careful. 
If you want us to forward letters, please 
enclose the correct postage and quote the 
issue and page number - best written on the 
envelope in pencil. 


LOOKING FOR FRIENDS 


At first we were a little reticent about 
placing an advertisement in Rubberist and 
Dressing for Pleasure, but it seemed the 
only way of making friends that had com- 
mon interests - dressing for pleasure. 





We were hoping to meet other couples to 
give me some confidence about my liking 
for rubber and perhaps give my wife some 
insight into why I enjoy it; basically we 
both just wanted someone to talk to. 

A couple we had written to, whose 
pictures had appeared in Rubberist 4, 
suggested we either join the Mackintosh 
Society or advertise. We chose the latter. 


Our advert first appeared in one of the 
Shiny magazines back in 1992, and the 
initial response didn’t seem that good. We 
received only one reply from a couple, and 
they were the other side of London to us, 
but the letter was so friendly and we dis- 
covered we.had so much in common, 
including children of similar ages, that we 
quickly wrote back. After a few more let- 
ters both ways we visited them. We hit it 
off straight away and are now firm friends. 


Although our mutual liking for rubber 
introduced us, it is now only a part of our 
friendship. We go out together with all the 
kids, we spent a very happy new year’s eve 
with them and we met up with them for a 
day last year on holiday - it’s as though we 
have known each other all our lives. 


Over the next year other replies grad- 
ually arrived and most were not so encour- 
aging. Most came from single men who 
either wanted a shoulder to cry on or told 


Don’t you agree the river is a nice quiet place for you 
to compose your letter to the editor? 


us of their sexual prowess and wanted to 
have group sex: something we certainly 
did not want to get mixed up in. Some of 
the solo rubberist’s letters were very sad, 
and one in particular seemed very genuine 
so we replied positively to him. 


He told us that his wife didn’t understand 
him so he had to keep his rubberwear hid- 
den and only use it when she was away. We 
could not even write to his home address 
for fear of her finding out! We told our 
friends about him who felt sympathetic 
towards him and they wrote to him as well. 


One Sunday, after several months of 
writing to him, we were just about to sit 
down to dinner when there was a ring on 
the doorbell. My wife answered as I was 
busy carving up the joint. She had the 
shock of her life. Our solo rubber friend 
had taken it upon himself to visit us unan- 
nounced! He said he was in the area and 
just thought he’d drop in on the offchance. 


My wife suggested I should take him to 
the pub for a chat. There he told me his life 
story. After about an hour of listening to 
his tale of woe I managed to send him on 
his way and went home for a much belated 
dinner. We then got all sorts of awkward 
questions from the kids. Who was he? 
Where did we know him from? We made 
up a little story to cover the situation, but 
it cast a cloud over our contacting others. 


We certainly will be very careful when 
responding to any more single men. Per- 
haps we may be being too hard on partner- 
less rubberists, but one thoughtless 
intrusion is enough for us. 


I wrote to him, telling him never to dar- 
ken our doorstep again. I guess that having 
no partner to share your desires makes you 
desperate for company, but the kind of 
behaviour displayed by this individual 
shows complete disregard for others’ feel- 
ings. How would we have explained the 
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situation if relatives or friends had been 
visiting? 

With personal adverts the system can 
only ever be as good as those who place 
and reply to the adverts, and their willing- 
ness to continue correspondence. Discre- 
tion is paramount, and privacy must be 
respected with meetings only taking place 
when mutually acceptable. 


Other couples gradually replied to our 
advertisement, although not as many as we 
had hoped. Most wrote only a couple of 
letters and then we heard no more from 
them. It seems such a shame after putting 
so much effort into replying to an adver- 
tisement in the first place. 


I don’t suppose you can really expect to 
get on with everybody, and I don’t expect 
our experience is unique, but it is a little 
saddening that, after the initial flurry of 
letters, the novelty seems to wear off. Of 
the nineteen replies we had from our 
advert, only two have lasted. 


Last October an advert placed by a 
couple in Rubberist caught our eye, and we 
wrote to them. Even they aren’t that local; 
we face a two-hour drive whenever we 
want to visit them. It’s good to see them 
but it means our time together is restricted. 





What we would really like is to meet 
people who are a bit closer - there must be 
other couples in South Essex into rubber 
who want to correspond and socialise. 


Some of the best letters we have had are 
from friends we have made in Norway. We 
have now corresponded with them for 


almost a year, and every letter is such fun 
to read. 


The Norwegian outlook to rubber and 
sex is so much more liberal than ours here 
and so much more refreshing. They have 
sent us photos and we have struck up quite 
a friendship by post. 
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We stock the best 
bedroom and street wear 
in the finest rubber and 
plastic at the most 
reasonable prices. Our 
delivery is the quickest 
and we have addeda 


new younger, sexier look. 


There are new garments 
for him too. 


We have Videos 
(approx.60 mins.) of 
beautiful girls in rubber 
and plastic. U.K. price is 
£31 (incl.P.&P.) E.C. 
countries £35, outside 
Europe £40. 


We accept Credit Cards 
worldwide by Fax or 
Phone 081-940-0156, 
even for our.colour 
catalogue, £3 in the U.K. 
£5 in the E.C. and 
overseas (both 
refundable). 





283 Sandycombe Rd. 
Kew Gardens 
Surrey 
TW9 3LU 
Tel & Fax: 081-940-0156 





Our first experience of advertising for 
friends has not put us off. Our second 
advertisement is now published (Box 
SM/208) and with any luck we will make 
some more new friends. A.C. (Essex). 


Picture on previous page is from SM/208, 
and we hope readers will continue to use 
our Personal Column and Shiny Tele- 
phone Contact Service. Bringing readers 
together is one of the main objectives of this 
magazine, but we agree that good manners 
and behaviour are most important. Ed. 


NOT A NUTCASE 





When I read my first Rubberist I felt a 
great feeling of relief, just to know I was 
not alone. The stories and letters made me 
realise there are real people doing what I 
was doing - I had thought that maybe there 
was something wrong with me. 


Now I can say I am a ‘Rubberist’ - not a 
deviate, queer, nutcase or abnormal - just 


an ordinary person who gets enjoyment 
and pleasure from wearing rubber. 


I am married to a very understanding 
woman who took the news very open- 
mindedly when I informed her of my 
penchant for rubber. 


I’ve started off introducing her to the 
scene by showing her a few catalogues that 
I have. We’ve watched a couple of ‘tame’ 
videos together, with me giving a running 
commentary, and I’ve bought her a few 
basic items to wear. 


She doesn’t always join me when I 
decide to have a rubbering session, but she 
is there to help with zips etc. when I need 
her. We often sit watching TV, she dressed 
in casual clothes, me seated beside her, 
covered head to toe in rubber, quite happy. 


I’ve now introduced her to the Rubberist 
and others so she can better appreciate 
what rubber means to me. Reading editor- 
ials, features and readers letters has helped 


As a keen twenty-five year 
old rubberist and long 
time reader of your superb 
Rubberist and Dressing 
for Pleasure magazines, | 
am sending you pictures 
showing me in some of my 
rubber garments. 


My favourite material is 
black and transparent 
rubber and | also like rub- 

ber riding boots and 
waders. 


| love to wear tight-fitting 
catsuits just as much as 
loose fitting shirts and 
trousers. Also | like to visit 
fetish parties where you 
can see a lot of people in 
kinky dresses. 


Letters from females and 
couples would be wel- 





come. N.S. (Erlangen, 
Germany). 


es 


her to understand better the things I have 
difficulty in explaining. 

I hope that the future will develop a 
mutual interest and that she will better 
understand and appreciate the feelings of 
rubber and get the same pleasure from it 
that I do, hopefully to benefit both of us. 


I enjoy a full bodysuit, with gloves and 
hood, and a pair of wellies. I haven’t ven- 
tured into gasmasks yet, but I would like 
to give it a try sometime. 


My liking for rubber goes back to my 
childhood - wearing rubber boots always 
gave me pleasure, but I think my true 
development came the first time I wore a 
wetsuit for skindiving. I experienced my 
first climax, brought on by the smooth, 
firm fit of the rubber suit against my skin, 
and the rubbing motion from kicking along 
with flippers. 


I have always considered this particular 
instance to be what started my interest in 








LEDTERS 


wetsuits, and later, when I became aware 
of rubber garments, the sensual and sexual 
pleasures derived from them. 


I enjoy most rubber fashions, but a female 
form, clad in a tight, shapely catsuit is what 
really turns me on. I love catsuits, and 
would love to see more features on them. 


Whilst on the subject of catsuits, I must 
comment on the Bizarre video - the first 
part with the two girls and ‘Uncle Dick’. I 
was all keyed up, intently watching the girl 
pulling on the catsuit - literally pulling it 
on. I would have expected that she would 
have been shown and assisted to ‘roll’ it 
on, which is my understanding of how such 
garments should be donned, not brutally 
pulled on as she did. 


I have read many questions from readers 
asking about the correct way to put gar- 
ments on, how to clean and store them etc., 
so, aS a commercial venture, why not pro- 
duce a video demonstrating exactly that? 


Use a catsuit as the main article as I 
believe they are probably the most difficult 
to get into, but do it slowly, step by step, 
so that catsuit wearers may be enlightened 
to the right way to do it, without damaging 
their garments. If you do it slowly, with the 
right model, it could be more than just a 
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demonstration, it could become a real turn- 
on for some viewers, me for one. 


Some people get a real turn-on from 
watching a lady undressing, the same turn- 
on could be achieved for those of us who 
love to see ladies dressing in rubber, par- 
ticularly with catsuits. You could have a 
very popular best seller. 


I must add that I’ve read Helen Henley’s 
book, Enter with Trumpets, and all of her 
articles and features in both Rubberist and 
Dressing for Pleasure, and 1 hope she’ll 
continue to write for us. I compliment the 
lady, even though I find it slightly difficult 
to believe that such a good-looking, edu- 
cated lady could indulge in some of the 


CALLA 
EALWEAR 


LATEX PVC LEATHER} 


MAGAZINES - VIDEOS - MARITAL AIDS - LACE | 
Catalogues £4.00 - FREE £20 VOUCHERS 


WIGS 
HUGE RANGE OF RESTRAINT ITEMS 


Retail shop and wholesalers of restraint items 


0374 179765 
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Why not visit our shop ? 


WENDY JANE 


62a STATION RD., MARCH, CAMBS. PE15 8NP 


Thurs 10-7 


activities she describes. I guess looks can 
fool. I can only dream of enjoying life the 
way she has in reality, lucky her. 


I congratulate you on the general content 
of the magazines. They are informative, 
full of interest, but above all are mostly 
about real people, and I guess that is what 
makes them so good. Keep up the good 
work because you are keeping a lot of 
people very happy. 

The format and colour production is 
excellent, the advertising is not overdone 
and I believe that the price is quite reason- 
able. I think they are value for money - 
especially if you appreciate what they cost 
us here, landed in Australia. 


THE WORLD’S SUPREME LATEX FASHION COMPANY 


We have the world’s largest range of pure 
Rubber materials, colours and designs for you 4, 
to choose from for your leisure and pleasure. 44 


Send now for your own Catalogue set. 
£10 UK, £16 Europe, $30 USA, Canada and 
the rest of the world. 


SEALWEAR LIMITED ~ 


Regent Chambers 
15 Westover Road 
Bournemouth 
Dorset BH] 2BY 
England 


Telephone and Fax No: (0202) 290675 
International Dialling: +44 202 290675 
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I would like to make contact with other 
rubberists in Western Australia. I live in the 
south west part of the state, so if anyone 
wishes to write I will gladly accept their 
letters. I had also thought of trying to start 
a rubberists’ club in Western Australia if 
enough interest was shown. G.F. (Australia). 


That seems a good idea to make a video 
showing how to put on a catsuit - what do 
other readers think? Helen Henley con- 
tinues to write for us, and her column is in 
Dressing for Pleasure. Her book is still 
available from us, price £5. Ed. 


RUBBER PANTS 


I have always loved pvc and latex pants 
that are soft and smooth and enclosing. 
Even at school I liked to wear these pants 
under my trousers. This love has continued 
to the present time and has developed into 
a love for rubber clothing of which I now 
have quite a collection. 


There are shops and mail order firms here 
in Germany that sell such a big range of 
rubber pants of all kinds, some with sheaths 
for the erect penis and some with frills to 
appeal to the ladies, and with an entry to the 
vagina for the erect penis. 


So why do you not feature these pants in 
your otherwise excellent magazine? I am 
sure such an article would be most interes- 
ting and instructive. F.F. (Germany). 


A good idea. We will certainly plan an 
article, but we seem to be short of pictures. 
Perhaps readers can help? Ed. 


DRY SUITS 


Rubberists may like to know that, after a 
long search, the only suppliers of the now 
old-fashioned black rubber dry suits I have 
been able to find are Diving Unlimited 
International Inc Ltd, Unit 7, South Well- 
heads Centre, Wellheads Industrial Estate, 
Dyce, Aberdeen, Scotland AB2 OGA. 
(Tel: 0224 724093). 


Avon Rubber Company produce a suit 
that is obtainable from professional diving 
suppliers, but prices are about £400. Mind 
you they are specially designed for the 
purpose and look wondrous - just the thing 
to wear over a rubber catsuit and then find 
a secluded beach! Slix (Bucks). 


Slix is a regular contributor - his latest 
rubber-suit drawing is on page 40. Ed. 


ENCASED IN RUBBER 


The Rubberist is the most fantastic 
magazine I have ever seen in my life. The 
back cover picture on number 11 - showing 





| love dressing up in rubber, and | 
have a large collection which | enjoy 
wearing. 


My ‘maids’ outfit came from Seal- 
wear in England who also made for 
me many of my other rubber suits 
and dresses - as in some of my fan- 
tasies | like to dress as a rubber lady. 
My wetsuit, my boots and jacket all 
came from Nokia in Sweden. 


| also make my own rubber clothes 
from 4D Rubber Company sheeting. 


| do enjoy mud larking, rain-walking 
and watersports, and | hope to 
correspond with other readers and 
exchange pictures. E.V. (Finland). 
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the woman in a magnificent pink raincoat, 
tightly buckled at the waist, wearing rub- 
ber gloves, her face completely rubber- 
covered and two beautifully. made-up eyes 
peering through the mask is the most fan- 
tastic picture I think I have ever seen. 
Every time I go to my desk I take out that 
picture and keep looking at it. 


I yearn to take out a girl totally encased 
in rubber, but I doubt if it will ever happen 
to me or the opportunity will arise here in 
New Zealand. 


My choice for her would be a full-length 
black rubber rain cape with no armholes 
(with me in attendance she won’t need to 
use her arms). She would wear a full head 
and face-fitting hood. Underneath the cape 
I would like to have her wear rubber under- 
garments, rubber stockings, long rubber 
gloves and rubber boots. 


Thanks to the discovery of your maga- 
zine I have been indulging all my fantasies 
of taking my imaginary ladies out in the 
rain fully protected and looking gorgeous. 
Thank you for giving me a lot of pleasure. 
M. (New Zealand). 


Pleased you are pleased. New Zealand 
has recently lifted the proscription on the 


W.K. from Germany says he loves breathing bags, total enclosure 
and ‘seeing rubber ladies in or under water’. He is keen to 
exchange letters with other readers. 


postal delivery and sale af Rubberisy aed 
Dressing for Pleasure in New Zealand, 
agreeing that these are not dangerous por- 
nographic magazines, and so you are free 
to order and enjoy them. All our readers 





Hite & Sleek | 
DESIGNS 


We are delighted to 
introduce our first Leather 
Collection from skirts and 

trousers to capes and 

catsuits, we will recreate 
your designs at a cost you 
can afford. 





Any Design 

Any Leather 

Any Colour 
Any Questions? 


Catalogue £5 (Refundable) 


Hide & Sleek 

16 St.Leonards Place 
Kinghorn 

Fife KY3 9UL 
Tel/Fax: 0592 891344 








Patent Leather a 
Speciality 
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DISCIPLINE 






















0850 451237 


Calls charged at 36p/min cheap rate & 48p/min all other times. 





can onder the magazines from us using 
their credit cards. Our hotline phone num- 
ber for orders and sales enquiries is 0708 
735222. Overseas readers need to put the 
code for Britain in front of the number. Ed. 
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Call now for 


LIVE 


one on one 


DOMINATION 










Call for 
booking 


Discretion 
Guranteed 





All major credit 
cards accepted | 






J.G. from York- 
shire sent us 
these pictures he 
has taken to illus- 
trate what he 
describes as ‘a 
catalogue’, and he 
appears to be in 
the process of 
starting his own 
business which he 
is calling ‘Wetlook 
Unlimited’. 


We don’t have any 
more details than 
that at present but 
we will gladly 
forward letters to 
him. 





a. 





FASHION SHOW 


Would you be kind enough to print a 
personal invitation from me for your 
readers to come to Switzerland in October 
and attend the latest Eccentric Fashion 
Show. I understand our last show was 
featured on a European programme on 
British TV recently, and it has produced 
many enquiries. We are now internation- 
ally famous! 


The dates are Friday 7th to Sunday 9th 
October inclusive, and the venue is a hotel 
in the beautiful Bernese Highlands not far 
from Interlaken. There are direct express 
trains from Zurich airport to a station just 
two minutes from the hotel. 


This is a chance not only to wear your 
own costumes but to see some of the best 
in Europe. This is a ball in sophisticated 
fashions and not a voyeur or a sex party, 
and the atmosphere is relaxed and friendly. 
Phone (0) 62 44 22 21 Tuesday to Saturday 
for free details or write Eccentric Fashion 
PO Box 1, CH 4857 Riken Switzerland. 
Heinz Gerbig. 


Wir fuhren alle 
namhaften Designer. 
Boutique Highlights 
@ Erotisch 

@ Extravagant 

@ Elegant 

Katalog DM 20,-/bar 
oder Scheck 
Offnungszeiten: taglich 
10.30 bis 18.30 Uhr, 
Do. bis 20.30, 

by Meola elem Olea 
Langer Sa. bis 

16.00 Uhr 
Gabelsberger Str. 68 
80333 Munchen 

Tel. 089/52 7475 








MAC VIDEO 


I really enjoyed the video you put out 
with the Bizarre Rubber Special, and I can 
understand why ‘Uncle Dick’ kept his rub- 
ber suit on with all those lovely girls 
around! 





Could I ask that you now make a video 
again with your beautiful models dressed 
\in rubber but - instead of stopping at a 
rubber skirt and stockings etc - they finish 
by wearing a beautiful SBR mac or a beau- 
tiful cape and we see them walking around 
Romford? A.C. (East Sussex). 
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Thought this would prove | was suit-able. 


Postmarked Bristol, these pictures arrived in the office with no letter or other enclosure. We are all most 
intrigued by the array of swimming caps, and want to know what they for - apart from decoration. Please 
don’t leave us in suspense but write and tell us more. 


Lots of good SBR and cape pictures in 
Dressing for Pleasure recently, but, yes, 
we will see if we can’t get the girls outdoors 
and capture them on video. Ed. 


RUBBER ENDURANCE 


I would like to hear from readers who 
have dressed up in rubber and worn a gas- 
mask for long periods. I am interested in 
reading about experiences in total enclo- 
sure in rubber for long periods of time, and 
the effect and the sensations experienced 
both during and afterwards. 


I have been only able to wear a respirator 
with air hose to a filtered air supply for a 
period of four hours before experiencing 
some discomfort, but I have heard of others 
who have worn them for twenty-four hours 
and slept in a rubber sleeping bag. 


I am sorry but I can’t give my address at 
the moment as I am in the process of 
moving back to the UK from Paris, but, 
once settled, I will write personally to all 
those who respond to a question that I am 
sure will also interest your other readers. 
Dr.T. (France). 


Yes, this is an interesting question, and 
we will gladly publish replies and pass on 
letters when we have an address. Ed. 


COMPLAINT 


What is the use of responding to your 
request for readers letters when you don’t 
publish them? I have now written you four 
letters and not one has appeared in print so 
far although - to give you your due - you 
did reply to the first two. But I want to see 





them in print and get readers’ response. 
R.V. (Avon). 


A justified complaint, but we have had 
such a good response that we have a bit of 
a backlog at the moment. Those that come 
with pictures do tend to get priority. Both 
your first two letters were over 2000 words 
long which hardly qualifies as a letter - 
short stories come under another depart- 
ment. Your third letter covered a point 
raised by another reader who got in first, 
and here is your fourth letter. Ed. 


IN AMERICA....IT'S 


SLIMWEAR OF 





AMERICA 


Catsuits e Panties e Bloomers « TV Garments 
¢ Complete range of shiny latex from ultra thin (.004) to 


extra-extra heavy (#60) ¢ PLUS all the new magazines and videos from all 
over the world ~ both NTSC and PAL! 


Please state your age! 


SLIMWEAR OF AMERICA 
(206) 3'76-5213 (closed Saturday, Sunday & Monday) 


41 





DEREK ! 
OF COURSE I'LL COME ! 
WHAT'S A LITTLE FOUL 
WEATHER 7? 


DEREK'S HOBBY IS THE SPORT O 
_ IN WHICH, THE WORSE THE WEATHER, THE 


LOOK AT ALL THIS MuD } 
LET'S ME PLAY DRESS UPI 


NOW TO FIND DEREK... 
LL SHORT-CUT THROUGH THE PIT... 


THAT DARN JOHNSON 
- CHASING MY GUY !! Jar 


GOOD THING | DECIDED 
TO WEAR RUBBER... 


| WANT HER BEATEN TO A PULP 
THAT DEREK WON'T LOOK AT TWICE #! 


HERE SHE COMES If! 





YOU'VE BEEN SEEING 
TOO MUCH OF DEREK... 


YOU'D BETTER STAY 
AWAY FROM HIM... 


! HAVEN'T GOT THE 
a STOMACH FOR IT! 


33 HER BREATH BEATEN FROM HER... 
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MANDY! 
| THOUGHT IT 
WAS You! 


WHAT ON EARTH'S 
BEEN GOING ON? 


WATCHING THESE PIGGIES 
DO A LITTLE WALLOWING..! 


I'D GO THROUGH HELL 
AND HIGH WATER FOR MY GUY... B 


DON'T STOP NOW 
GIRLS - I'M JUST GETTING 
WARMED UP! 


WEARING MY RUBBER AND 


 THIGH-HIGHS, NATURALLY!! 
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VISITING SPAIN? Imaginative 
English couple soon opening 
their secluded villa with unique 
bed and breakfast facility. 
Comfortable accommodation 
and unrestricted use of our fully- 
equipped dungeon and wide 
range of equipment. Full lighting 
and VHS videotaping facility plus 
extensive video library. Privacy 
and discretion offered to couples, 
TVs and singles. Also confiden- 
tial contact service for dominants 
and submissives. Sae please to 
Box SM/265. 


BLACK RUBBER WADERS - 
various types including studded 
sewer boots. Also gasmasks, 
chemical suits etc. Please send 
an SAE for details/prices to: 
COVER-UP (Dept R) PO Box 40, 
Nuneaton, CV10 OXB. 


MOTORCYCLE COURIER - 
south coast, keen to contact 
bikers (18-40 m/f), especially 
couples who ride in full rubber 
underneath their leathers. Am 
hoping to form club for black 
visored riders. Box SM/266. 


WELLIES AND WADERS. 
Photos of women in wet and 
muddy boots available. Sae for 
details to Box SM/267. 


AMERICAN WIDOW introduced 
to DFP by late husband (English) 
seeks friendship and social con- 
tact with understanding, kindly, 
energetic and passionate man 
with similar DFP interests. | am 
warm, loyal and uninhibited. | have 
a collection of seventeen rubber 
macs which | wear both indoors 
and out. All proper, polite letters 
answered promptly. Box SM/268. 


DOMINANT WOMAN sought by 
submissive Englishman to love, 
serve and obey. Successful, tall 
and good-looking, | am seeking a 
long term relationship. | under- 
stand what a dominant female 
needs so let me bring joy and 
happiness into your life - | will 
make it more wonderful than you 
could ever imagine. Letter with 
photo if possible to Box SM/269. 
SINGLE SLIM MALE, 26, seeks 
young lady into rubber, pvc and 
thigh boots for correspondence 
and friendship. Box SM/270. 


QUIET MAN, 42, wishes to meet 
lady 40-50 years old to pose for 
private photographs dressed in 
latex rubberwear. If you are a 
woman who gets pleasure from 
wearing and posing in latex, 
please write. Genuine ad. Also 
interested in correspondence 
with ladies with latex interests. 
Box SM/260. 

MISTRESS ALEXIS lives in 
Hamburg and operates a 
specialist studio for the rubber 
lover. She has been featured in 
Dressing for Pleasure and 


Rubberist, and offers readers a 
chance to visit her in her studio. 
Box SM/245. 

TV, 37, into rubber, heels, 
corsetry, lycra, seeks permanent 
lodger to help with the mortgage 
and have DFP fun. Females and 
TVs only, 18-40. Bristol. Box 
SM/261. 


FOR SALE: Black patent thigh- 
high boots and court shoes, size 
8; both with 5in heels. Worn 
indoors only so perfect condition. 
£70. No offers. Box SM/262. 


ATTRACTIVE, slim, TV who 
loves rubber, total enclosure and 
DFP seeks assertive female or 
TV/TS rubber enthusiast for rela- 
tionship, fun, friendship and 
correspondence. Also seeking 
someone to share London flat. 
Box SM/263. 


Also wanted photos of ladies in 
50s macintoshes. Box SM/248. 


ATTACHED but frustrated gent 
(44) longs to hear from 
ladies/TVs who enjoy wearing 
shiny black wellingtons as much 
as | enjoy looking at them. Will 
also buy photos. Box SM/249. 


ENGLISH GENTLEMAN (Swit- 
zerland Luzern/Zurich area), 50s, 
financially secure, retired but very 
much into the rubber scene would 
like to meet English speaking 
mature lady (35+) or couple who 
also love rubber. No objection to 
those also into fem dom activities. 
Social meeting first. All letters 
with photograph (returnable) 
answered. Box SM/250. 


ATTRACTIVE MALE, new to 
Scene, looking for attractive 
woman 20-30 into rubber etc to 


HOW TO PLACE YOUR AD Readers ordering magazines, cata- 
logues or videos from us to a value of £12 or more qualify for 
a free personal advert to a maximum of 40 words, not including 
box number. Readers taking out a subscription to any of the 
Shiny magazines also qualify for a free ad. If you do not wish 
to take advantage of this generous free offer personal ads cost 
20p a word. There is no charge for a box number. 


Please write your ad clearly and put your name and address on 
the same piece of paper. Do not include any other orders or 
instructions on this sheet as this will delay it being passed to 
the advertising department. Allow time for the appearance of 
your advert - usually about eight weeks. If you would like an 
acknowledgement stating your box number and in which 
issues the ad will appear, please enclose s.a.e. Most ads will 
be published in more than one issue unless you request 
otherwise. We reserve the right to edit, alter or reject any advert. 


HOW TO RESPOND Put your reply in an envelope and write 
the box number clearly in pencil in the top left hand corner. 
Stick a first or second class stamp on the envelope (only 
overseas readers are excused). Place this envelope in asecond 
envelope and address, stamp and send it to G & M Fashions 
(Leisure) Limited, PO Box 42, Romford, Essex RM1 2ED. 

Would advertisers please ensure that they respond to 
enquiries even if the goods/services are no longer available. It 
is acourtesy and it saves us fielding complaints that we haven’t 


forwarded letters. 


SMALL GROUP in Lothian inter- 
ested in DFP, rubber etc. would 
like to contact others to share 
videos/ letters and make social 
contact maybe. Box SM/264. 


RUBBER GUY, 37, six foot one, 
good physique, into total skintight 
black rubber coverage, particu- 
lary gasmasks, tight hoods, inflat- 
ables etc. | have lots of gear and 
want contact with similar guys 
London/anywhere (can travel). 
Box SM/246. 


SINGLE, slim, male, 42, likes 
tight rubber suits, hoods etc, as 
well as literature and theatre. 
Seeks slender sleek lady 30-45 
with similar interests for fun and 
friendship. Discretion and a 
sense of humour assured and ex- 
pected. N.Ireland. Box SM/247. 


FOR SALE: rubber macintoshes 
and magazines. Sae for lists. 
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explore each other’s fantasies. 
South Wales area. Box SM/251. 


RUBBER sub-male, 44, seeks 
like-minded ‘nursing rubberists’ 
(any age) or females, or couples, 
for adult fun. Any fantasy 
considered. | enjoy total rubber 
enclosure and restriction. | have 
rubber nursing/ leather adult fan- 
tasies. Your ideas please. NW 
Kent. Box SM/252. 


COMPLETELY OBSESSED 
dominant rubber fetishist who 
enjoys being dressed head to foot 
in layers of rubber and boots and 
masks, requires equally ob- 
sessed rubberists/submissives to 
contact him with a view to corre- 
spondence leading, hopefully, to 
meetings. Box SM/253. 

MALE, 34, wishes to be intro- 
duced to the pleasures of rubber 
by female of about same age. 


Please reply with photo, relation- 
ship sought. Central Scotland. 
Box SM/254. 


RESPIRATORS AND HOOD- 
MASKS. Large selection from 
Britain, Norway, Poland and 
Russia. Also for sale: air hose, 
industrial dust and splash suits, 
plus filters for most hazards. 
Write to Chemical Defense Agen- 
cies, Europa, Grovemount, Ram- 
sey, Isle of Man IM8 3HQ. 
ATTRACTIVE Glasgow couple, 
40, seek contact with older 
couple into plastics/rubber and 
rainwear. Must be genuine. 
Sorry, no singles. Photo please. 
Box SM/241. 


MALE, 31. Weight-training three 
times a week has made me very 
fit with a toned body. Now worthy 
of meeting a ‘Shiny Girl’ for 
mutually satisfying erotic plea- 
sures and sincere friendship. 
Please, please, please write Box 
SM/242. 


ATTRACTIVE male, 33, very 
much into the club/party scene 
and rubber/PVC/leather seeks 
like-minded females or couples to 
meet, socialise and for friendship. 
Completely uninhibited. Very 
genuine and discreet. Hampshire/ 
London. Box SM/243. 


ESSEX COUPLE, late 20s, into 
rubber, dom/sub games seek 
contact with non-smoking 
couples. Photos a must for a 
guaranteed reply. Box SM/244. 


COUPLE - mid thirties and forties 
into DFP in latex, pvc, leather etc. 
would like to correspond and 
exchange photos with other 
couples - Lancashire/Cheshire. 
Box SM256. 


FOR SALE: Seamed stockings, 
one size, black only, cuban heel, 
back bow or diamante, £2.75 a 
pair or £7.50 for any three pairs. 
Cheques/POs payable to A. 
Harper. Enquiries please enclose 
s.a.e. Box SM/257. 


GOOD LOOKING male, 30, 
wishes to hear from genuine 
ladies/ couples into leather, rub- 
ber and thigh boots to serve and 
worship. First advert, can travel. 
Dorset/Hampshire Box SM/258. 


FOR SALE: Three Shiny videos, 
as new. £15 each or all three for 
£40. Sae for details. Box SM/259. 


CORRESPONDENCE CLUB. 
Superior, high class, Monique 
and Yves are totally dedicated to 
fullfil your ultimate fantasies. High 
calibre people need only apply to 
the elite ‘Caprice Society’. You 
are instructed to write immedi- 
ately if you think you can comply 
with our high standards of mem- 
bership. Discretion assured and 
expected. All letters answered 
personally. Box SM/235. 


Could be you missed the Bizarre Rubber 
Special. This 56 page magazine is unique 
as it comes with a video taken mostly from 
readers’ own private and personal rubber 
videos. The video costs £35 and the 
magazine costs £10. If you want both, the 
price is just that of the video - £35. 


If you have missed any back numbers of 
either the Rubberist or Dressing for 
Pleasure then now is the time to catch up. 
Price of each magazine is £10 (add £1 if 
you live overseas). 


If you are anew reader and want to try out 
either Shiny or Shiny Housewives - both 
mentioned in this issue - then the price is 
£8 (plus £1 if you live overseas). 

You should certainly subscribe to Rubber 
Nurse. Every issue - as this sample pic- 
ture suggests - is stunning. It costs £6, but 
all four parts can be ordered for £18. 


The hotline number for orders and 
sales enquiries is 0708 735222. Yes, we 
accept credit cards. 


OVERSEAS OUTLETS 
Australia: Kayser Novelty Co., PO Box 6, Austral, N.S.W. 


Belgium: Boutiques Minuit, C/O Femmes Fatales Spr 59/60 Galerie Du Centre, 100 Bruxelles. 
Canada: Fantasyland Products, 274-8th Street East, Box 682, Owen Sound, Ontario, N4K 5R4. 


Denmark: Mr Palle Gronlund, Concerno, Rosenborggade 9 1130, Copenhagen C. 
France: ID, 5 Rue De La Gare, 93130, Noisy-le-sec. 

Le Scarabee D’or, 61 Rue Monsieur Le Prince, 75006 Paris, 

Germany: Kastley, Versand Und Verlags Gmbh, Erwin Balzstrasse 73, 7000 Stuttgart 73. 
S. Spannut, Bettin Strasse 56, 6050 Offenbach. 

Wiwa Boutique, Ehrenstrasse 32, 5000 Koln 1. 

Holland: Scala, Contacweg 28-1014 AN, Amsterdam. 

Japan: Aban, 6-9 Sarugaku-cho Shibuya-ku, Tokyo 150. 

A.Z.Z.L.0, 21 Sakamachi Yotsuya, Shinjuku-ku, Tokyo 160. 

New Zealand: The Exclusive Shop, 460 Karangahope Road, Newton, Auckland 
Sweden: Erik Horsta Ab, Box 4022, S 102 61, Stockholm. 

Switzerland: Boutique Dana, Sadanas Gmbh, Grossackerstrasse 5, Ch 9006, St. Gallen. 
Boutique Fancy, Haltingerstrasse 59, CH 4004, Basel. 

Eccentric Fashion, Postfash 1, Ch4857 Riken. 

USA: Constance Enterprises, PO Box 43277 Upper Montclair, NJ 07043. 

Slimwear of America, PO Box 997-D, Eastsound, WA 98245. 

Versatile Fashions, 10871 Chapman Avenue, Garden Grove, California 92640. 
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All Shiny publications are copyright. Reproduction in whole or part without written 
permission from the publisher is strictly prohibited. All Shiny publications are sold 
subject to the following conditions, namely that they should not, without written 
permission from the publishers G & M Fashions (Leisure) Ltd., be lent, resold, 
hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of trade at more than the recommended 
cover price, and that they will not be sold, lent or hired out to minors. 
Contributions and letters are welcomed for all the Shiny magazines, and while 
every care will be taken of materials supplied for publication, return of unsolicited 
material and photographs cannot be completely guaranteed, nor can the editor or 
publishers accept responsibility for the submitted material. All rights in the pub- 
lished material rest with the editor and publishers, and all material submitted will 
be deemed to be the property of the contributor, and to be offered for publication 
unless expressly stated otherwise. 


The publishers undertake to preserve the confidentiality of contributors as far as 
is reasonably possible unless expressly stated otherwise. No full names or 
addresses will be published unless other instructions are given. 


Whilst every care is taken by the editor in selecting material and advertising for 
publication, no responsibility can be taken for actions of the advertisers or 
contributors that may follow publication and contact with readers. 

Any questions or queries in connection with Shiny Publications should be made 
in writing to the editor at: 

G & M Fashions (Leisure) Ltd., PO Box 42, Romford, Essex, RM1 2ED. 
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